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The Biftory of King Lear. 

With better phrafe and matter then thou didft. 

Edg. Y’are much dccc'mcd, in nothing am I changd, 

Butin my garments. 

Glo. Me thinkes y’are better fpoken. 

Edg Come on fir, here’s the placc,ftand fiill,bow fearful! 

And dizy tis to caft ones eyes fo low .• 

The Crowes and Choughes that wing the midway ayre 
Shew fcarfe fo grofle as beetles, halfe way downe 
Hangs one that gathers Sarapire, dreadfull trade, 

Mechinkes he feemes no bigger then his head.* 

The fifhermen that walkc vpon the beake 
Appeare like Mice; and yon tall Anchoring barke 
Diminifiit to her cockc ; her cocke aboue 
Almoft too fcnall for fight. The murmuring fqrge, 

That on the vnnumbred idle peebles chafe, 

Cannot be heard : it is fo hie lie looke no more 
Leaft my braine turne, and the deficient fight 
Topple downe headlong. 

Glo. Set me where yon ftand. 

Edg. Giue me your hand : you are now within a fix* 

Of the extreme verge ; for all beneath the Moone 
Would I not ieape vpright. 

Glo. Let go my hand : 

Heerc friend’s another purfe, in it alewcll 
Well worth a popre mans taking. Fairies andGods 
profper it with thee.- go thou farther off. 

Bid me farewell, and let me heare thee going. 

£dg. Now fare you well good fir. 

£dg! Why I do' trifle thus with his difpaire,tis done tocurcit^ 
Glo. O you mighty Gods, etwees 

This world I do renounce, and in your fights 
Shake patiently my great affli&ion i off. 

If 1 could beare it longer, and not fall 
To quarrcll with your great oppofclefle wtls, 

My fnuffe and loathed part of nature mould 

Burns it felfe out: if Edgar liue,0 blcflei |j nv 


"IP 


TheHiJtory oj King Lear J 

MrtW fellow fare thee well. He fanes 

N °S* G on fir, fare well, and yet I know not how conce.te may 
the ueafury oflife, when life it felfe yeelds to the theft : had 
£ bene where he thought.by this thought had bcnc paft: Ahuc 
_ Jcad? Ho you fir, heare you fir, fpcake, thus might hee palfc 
indeed, yet he reuiues.what are you fir ? 

Glo Away, and let me dye, 

fiir'.Hadft thou bene ought but gofmorc feathers ayre, 

Haftheauy fubftance, blccdft noc,fpeakft,art found .• 

Ten Marts at each make not the altitude. 

Which thou haft perpendicularly fell. 

Thy lifcs a miracle, fpcake yet againc. 

Glo. Buthaue I fallen or no? 

Edo. From the dread fummons of this chalkie borne, 

Looke vp a hight; the (hrill gorg’d Larke fo fare 
Cannot be fecne or heard, do but looke vp. 

G/o. Alacke,lhauenoeyes: 

Is wrctchedncfTe depnu d that benehte 

To end it felfe by death ? T was yet fome comfort. 

When mifery could beguile the Tyrants rage. 

And fruftrate his proud will. 

Edo. Giue me your arme .* 

Vp, fo,how feele you your legges ? you ftand. 

Glo. Too welljtoo well. 

Edo. This is aboue all ftrangenef^e: 

Vpon the crownc of the cliffe,what thing was that 
Which parted from you ? 

Glo. A poore vnfortunatebegger. 

Edo. As I ftood heerc below,mcthought his eyes 
Were two full Moones; a had a thoufand nofes, 

Hornes welkt and waued like the enridgedfea. 

It was fome fiend, therefore thou happy Father 
Thinke that the clecreft Gods, who made their honors 
Of mens impoflibilicies,haue preferued thee. 

Glo. I doremember now, henceforth He beare 
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